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CONVICT

HOPE SHATTERED
AS WENDENBURG
 BRANDS SLAYER

Tells Jury That Beattie
Alone Murderad Un-
suspecting Wife.

SAVAGE IN HIS
FINAL ATTACK

Prosecutor Unmerciful in His De-
scription as to How Prisoner
Pitched Woman’s Body Into
Car, Just as if It Were
That of Slaughtered
Beagt.

[
In the most ma

sterful argumedt ever

presented. to a Virginia ju  ERl o

Wendenburg, assistant prose

the exprezs wish of relatives

daad wWaor 1 vesterday

twelve men that Henry Clay

dr, was the murdercr of

months-old bride, and

uies after his final wory

the jury so rendered itz {
In the opinlan of all that crowded

courtironm—a packed and

Jammed as it been before

and as It pr
1

nuimed them

and convin
= avidence that
nones other prisoner at
bar could on thes Mid

pcourging
ken, Bt by M1
broke down th
“reasonable doubt"—
the defense erected
ent, nnd showed, with-
out fear sadiction, that Heanry
Heattle alone had the oppartunity, ti

Herry Bsaltie ale h the dasi
alono =lay

Br

af c

to
3 benrded highwiymen,"”
perpetrators of tha awful

bring

dld not the defenge S7ing them
at tme?" he

ATt

1 who com-

ime There [s the man
wife. and there la the
must pay the penalty

lood.!"

T} gh all the history of
Wendenhurgy ranged, eamp
Aeed with others of its kind.
that there was none other, even |r
Adark ages of the paxt, which ¢
equal [t in all hideous feature= and
cold-blaoded brutality». Tn Beulah Bin-
ford, whom Beattls first met as a mera
ghred af & child thirteen yvears old, the
attorney found the motive—ths motive
which the State declared It wax not
forced to' prove.

Dead Girl'a Mother.

He pointed out that tha dsad wo-
san's lonely mother had stated on the
stznd that her daughter's marcled life
was not as happy as 1t had heen ple-
tured by the witnesses for the defenss,
and here told, wlth bitter emphasis,
the story she had told upon the wit-
ness stand. It was & daughter's con-
fidence in hpr mother he told—a
slory that vould not he denled. And
Henry Beattie, Mr. Wendenburg ar-
gued, had to rid himself of hisz wife,
and there appearsd heéfore hiim hut one

way in which to rid himself of aone
woman that he might warm himself
in the glow of another fireside. And
tha: way was hy the assassin's hand.
and it was Henry Beattie, the lnwyer
shrigked, who took his unsuspecting
wile out on that ride whieh endad n

her death,

And how could it have happened. he
asked, that the "“he ed hizhwayman™
knew thaot Henry Beattle amd his wife
were to drive along thut road that
night, when the prisoner at the bar
had himself stated on the =tand that
it was at his wife's suggestion that

they took the apin? And how was it,
he asked again, that the same zun
which Paul Beattle swore that he

hought for hiz cousin, could have been
the same weapon which was found on

the EBEeit Line crossing, and which
Henry Beattfe himselt at  first ac-
knowledged was the gun with which
his wife was =lain?

Not Hanstelberg's Car,

Beyvond fear of contradiction Mr.
Wendenburg showed that It was not
Charles Kastelberg's car which those
boys coming home from a dance at

Bon Alr saw standing on the roadslde,
for had not the most of them, he asked,

Kiven a description of the man and
woman they saw, which did not tally
with the Wescription of Kastelberg

&nd that nameless woman he took with
him on a joy ride? Then, too, Kastel-
bere's ¢ar was seen miore than o mile
from where the fou] murder was com-
mitted, whila that other automobile
was seen almost on the very spol. Al-
most With a geiture he bLroke down
that part of the fabric of the defensa
which Iay In the story admitted and
told by Kastelherg,

With a record of the testimony bhe-
fore him, Mr. Weéndenburg argied be-
fore the Jjury, displaving the strong
points broaght out Ly the prosecution
And showing the pltiful wenkness of

nEnin— |

andy

in|

r thut dld ]!

BEATT]

D BY JURY FOR BRUTAL MURDER OF HIS BRIDE. |
“NCED TO DIE ON NOVEMBER 24

Ry
PUBLIC COUBTEL
- BEATTIES STOF
- WHENFIRSTTC

Quickly Formed Rig ht
after urder,

NOEODY LUOKED
FURHIGHWAYMAN

fHuﬁband's Account of Battle
With Giant Accepted as Poor
Atternpt of Real Murderer to
Shield Himself—Brief
History of Brutal

|

Opinion as to His Guilt

Crime.
Al Rlehmond w
{the night of Tueed
annohe that
hail for the frst
by, ned b .
d’s slde. Gificers of the law,
and newspaper men Hocked
stene on the frst alurm, and |
1 the husband told his
—told It t a trace of ex-

nuiver and cour-
to his
thell wu

use
an
| haele g
Henry
[ u qre

nl So

ith

hiis auton
=ling hiv wi + of thelr iu-
| half-hour liter he
[ x home of the girl's
Ludy of hi=s wife,
h myr Loy,
the first
| ] luthes
tlaod of wife,

inld his ¥ Matoring  along the
alidiethian Roud., veturning 1o the
Owen home shortly befure 11 oeleck
on & star-lit summer nplght, he had
seen before him & man in the middle
of the rnad. The cor was broughi
suddenly to a stop The unknown
the darkness started the con-

13 Lthe hell don't »ou

er me.” The road Is 2 wide

well macademized, giving ample

for pussage on either slde of an
in the centire Heattle replled:

objoct

“I ought to have done it—¥ou took the
whels
WAT]

road.! He then reached fgr-
to. put in the cluteh and start

The man sald: “Start and 1'1]
you,”" aud then for the Hrst
timie It wue noticed that he rrfed u
gun, and that the pgun was pointed
strafght at the motorist.

Heénry guve the machine all lts gas,
Itstarted with a lunge, and thes charge
from the highwayman's shotgun en-
| teted the hend of his wife, just under
the left e¥e, causing Instantaneous
death,

The highwayman, after the meres!
scuifle, went off in the woods, leaving
the gun with wnlch the deed had beep
done in the hands of the outraged hus
band, who then raced to the Owen homs
in the hope that medical 2id might =til)

avall for the bieeding womun.
Did Not Look Far.
Such was the story Henry Beattls
told. Such was the story that shocked

the countryside, that in all Virginia
‘there could have been a man who could
have done such a deed

The Soutiherner's first
#& womun
Henry

thought when
Is sttacked is of the negro.
was not certain. His assailant
e wore y beard, a4 stubby beard of
several weseks' growth, and was a pow-
erful man. The search was taken up
promptly and In good falth. Sworn ofi-
cers of the law of Chesterfield and
nearony counties and of Richmond, and
experienced men from the rallway ser-
vice were prompt with affers of ald. A
wonian had besn shot down at her hus-
band's side. All Richmond would have
turned out to avenge the deed. Had o
negro been found with a gun that night
nedr the blood apot on the Midlethian
Rouwd, no power of law could have kept
him from ewinging te the noarest tree.
Tom Owen Took Hold,

Tom Owen, uncle of the murdere
woman, and her nearest Virginia rel-
ative, took hold prompily and with cool
head. The police were notified. His
old friend, Luther therer, who huad
traved buggage thlevis to London and
arrested post-office robbers under the
eves of the New York police, wuas
neked to come out and advise. Blood-
hounds were cilled from the nelghbor-
Ing county of Henrico and from tha
State Ponitentlary Farm. The machin-
ery of the law wus promptly In motion
10 apprehend the flend.

Tom Wren, a veteran of thirty years
in Rlchimond's Police Lepartment, was
the frst trained man on the ground
Mugistrate Jacob, County OfMcar Jar.
rell upd Coroner Loving were aiready
organizing w seafeh for Phe missing
gun, and had located and roped off a
grent puddie of blood in the turnpike,
which showed where the crime had
been perpetrated. At daylight the gun
wae found, far down the rallway track
trom the turnpike crossing. At day-
light also came the dogs—bloodeq an-
imale of keen scent, who worked
falthfully and well—who were them-
s2lves out In the search, but found no
trall, No footsteps led further from
that pool of blood than to a stump be-
zide the roadway and back again.

Serntch Was Subpiclous,

Doubts of the good falth of *ths

stricken husband followed hard. Me-

(-5

(Continued on Sixth Page.)

(Continued on Second Page.)

might have heen white or colored, but!

|

AENRY CLAY DEATTIE, JR.

tCopvright b Homelsr & Clark)

“When the sllence of thot fatal

“This men was left nlone on the
on stlll in bis banods.
sloughtered beast.”

“The learved and brilllsnt counsel
could bave committed that erime.

“Heattle had to account for thae

“Thank f(iod, no scrubby farmer

YAnd yet Mr.
next morning,

Carter wants

to procure evidence. The greai power
reveal all he koew."

band of bhlood arcund his name ao
The dark snd bloody snnals of the

“But there Is an
secret In bis beart. He hod vothing
dreudinl mecret, will look after hluow

on the escutcheon of Englond.
escutcheon of Virgloia!™

thing away from the aecurity of every

“Justice must be sntisfled, and n

WENDENBURG ON BEATTIE'S CRIME

realized that the mon who had swarn to protect her waw o fiend fucarnate,
report of that death-denling gun, God frowned and the law sahunddered.”

He threw the gun Iuto the onr and the hidy of his wife

I rny that 8 mon who murders bils wire s oot oniy

shot, and of how he, n mere stripling, goes up ond wresty thot gun nway
he bad a double-borreled shotgun and whether the Elunt

tramps, hoping that some tramp wouldpick It up."

TFou to ook for n
every farmer (n Chesterfleld ran for his razor to shave off his beard."”
“I wonder how mnch of this man will g0 to heaven and how much will go below.

“This {8 the cheapent murder | ever henrd of.
*“This In the greatest crime sand the worst under the roof of bheaven.
Invisible power somewhere,
autl the worst character hox heen attributed to him,

“A ministerial frlend of mlne suggested thaot the deeds of Henry V
And I suy thut thix erime of Henry Beattie hos formed

“They 1fell you to let him go free.

Cluverlus; go to the grave of MeCue, and to the grave of Jeter Fhillipsg
them, nnd piace a baod around the eseutcheon of Virglols, to remuoln there through all eternity, "

your declsion wo that the verdiet of (hlx State will he: ‘Well done,

night was broken by the serenms of that poor, defenseless womsn, as she

nud he sllenced that serenm with the
scene of the crime, left alone by thot pool of hlonid—with the smoking weap-
after It—Ilike the body or a

for the aecuncd bave saked Fuu on principles of sophistry how thisx man
o murderer, bhut a fool.”
nod he tells you of 8 hig benrded highwasymnu, a giant, who fred the
from the miant, not Lnowlug whether
would bhave ghven him the other load,"”

came nlong ood pleked up that gun, He e

Eun,

threw out In the highway of

hearded stranger. Why, when the people rend the papers the

(rod has gliven us means
which moves ull things appealed to the consclence of Paul apd made him

It has an elenment of cheapne ubout 11.”

This roung man, gentlemen, hos bound =

that generntlons will slowly go by It untdl 1t is hlotted out from memory,
past bave notbing (o equnl this erime,”
nod  thet same power mode Poul tell the halance of that

to feur. He Knew he was an innocvent agent. But here he lias heen villfled,

Hut 1 tell Paul Benttle that God, who wmode him ilisclose that
Ile hBasy nothing ro feor,"

HI. of England formeil the greatest blot
the grentest blot on the

Let bim go free, nud 1 tell you thot every nonpunished murder takes nome-
man's Hfe. Let this mon go free, and 1 so¥ to Virginia: ‘Go the the grave of
g up thelr bodles ana spologize to

broken law

t be viadicuted. Go, gentlewmen of

thou good sod

the jury, and
fuithiol servanis' "

render

JURORS PRAYED
FOR DIVINE HELP

Then Came Into Courtroom and
Fairly Shouted Verdict
of Guilty,

(¥ Anmsocinted Press.)
Chesterfleld Courthouse, Va., Sep-
tember §—Twelve Virginia (farmers
knelt at dusk to-night In the obscurity
of the small jury room of Chesterfleld

courthouse, praying fervently that
they might pass judgment aright on
Henry Clay Beattle, Jr.,, Indictegd for

the murder of his wife. Grimly de-
termined thsy arose a moment later,

and sailently one by one recorded a
unanimous verdiet of “gullty,"
Pausing In silent contemplation for
fifty-eight minutes, welghing carefully
the meaning of their declslon, and once
more on bendod knees besesching di-
vine assiastance that they might not
err, they Hled into the hushed stlliness
of a crowded courtroom, and “vth
startling suddenness twelve volces, In-
stead of the usual one of the foreman,

spoke the single

was plmost a

word
shout,

“Eullty.”
The spectre

It
of |

WEEPS WHER

death which stalked Midlothian Turn-
plke on July 15 last, when the life of
Mra., Loulse Owen Beattie was takew i
awey With the single report of a shot- L] ¥R
pun, stared hard at the Young hus-
band, ready to clalm its vietim by
electrocution on Friday, Novembep o |
But the prisoner returned the | T e
unswerving and unoafraid. | m
Doex Not Surrender. [But Beulah Binford Reasserts

The Court of Appeals, to be sure,
wiil be asked to grunt a writ of srror
and & new trial, Young Beattle, cog-
nizant of the [egpal weapons yvet at his

Confidence in Beattie's
Innocence.

dleposal, did not surrender. Instead, [Sngclal[(.Thu‘]‘h““s-[)]gp&tch__]
haimnh,;nml msd hmtke}::d:;w“ dtather. New York, September £.—Freoman
white-haireq and wrinkled, and com- B i 2 7 :
forted him as he whispered, L haven't ernstein, the theatrlcal man Who
lost yet, father" brought Beuluh Binford, the “other

Unusual as has been the tragedy and | Woman" In the Beattle murder case
the gruesome stige where It occurred, | to this city to be explolted on thy
the twelve jurymen did not hesitate to astage, hos given up the ™
admlit to their frlends that they stood . _5 K D
In judgment not only over the ecold-|Bernstein was the theatricul promotsr
blooded murder, but upon his marital| who put Fiorence Burns, May Yohe
Infellclty as well It was, perhaps, | end other simllur “stars” on the
the dramatiec climax of Virginla jus-|boards.

tice which in the last half-century has
ewlftly sent to death such famous
murderers as Cluverius, Phillips and
MeCue,

. At the close of o powerful addrosa
by 1. 0. Wendenburg, the voluntary
assistant of the Commonwealth In the
cnse, tha suspense was falt not alons
in. the courtroom, but in Richmond,

Bernsteln gavé up after the commlg-
sloner of public safety of Philadelphia
declared that he would not permit the
Virginia gtrl curiosity to appeatr In
that

wdé up my mind
girl up,’ sald Bernstein,  “U've had i
lot of frenks in my time, Flarence
Burnd and May Yohe, but I'ye declded

o puss the

WORDS RANG LIKE
SHRIEK THROUGH
CROWDED ROOM

Prisoner, Branded Now by Law,
Stood Straight and Firm, Like
Man of Stone, and Heard
His Doom Un-

flinching.

FAINT SMILE FLICKERED |
ACROSS HIS LIPS AT VERDICT

Twelve Chesterfield Farmers Quickly Agree on Death
Sentence, and Judge Watson Denies Motion for
New Trial—Wild Scene on Courthouse
Green as Murderer [s Sent Back
to His Cell for Night.

BY JOSEPH F. GEISINGER.

The is death.

Through the awful stillness of the crowded. stifling rooni the
words, low spoken as they were, rang like a shriek. Branded now
before the world with the foul sin of wife-murder
to pay to the limit its terrible price, Henry Beatti
straight and firm, like a-man of stone, and he
ing.
stiffly upon one deathlike hand, and stared

verdict

and condemned
¢ stood last night
ard his doom unflineli-

Beside him, bowed in grief and shame, an old man leaned

vacantly inta space,
Behind him, chewing a piece of gum like an automaton,
younger one, horror and shock blanching his face. Around him,
nerves hali-bursting and minds grasping vainly for realization, a
linddled throng stood with naked shivering souls. But within him
nothing stirred, it seemed. In all that twilight tragic scene before
the ancient bar he alone whose death knell sounded was calm and
unshaken to the end. A woman sobbed aloud, and strong men gulp-
ed down their misery and almost gasped for air. But from Beattie
came not so much as the quiver of an cyelash. When the court
named his last day upon this earth a faint smile flickered across his
lips. That was all,
WILD SCENE ON COURT GREEN.

Back to his cell in the tiny, dismal jail he went, a convicted
felon, the most noted criminal of his day and time—a murderer liv-
ing and vet without a-life to call his own, Faithiul to the last, the
olil man tottered at his side and followed his boy through the clanking
doors, straining him passionately to his breast before he left him
ialone to the sleepless solitude of the night.  As if in mockery of the
hour, the harvest moon flooded all the country fields, and the very
carth seemed smiling and at pace. Bur through it the lonely boir
walked to a prison from which he will walk again to death. Not for
him did the fair fields smile. Disgrace and woe unutterable wern
his only part.

Scarcely had he left the courtroom beiore a
revolver broke the silence that none had dared interrupt. For a
moment the crowd stood rooted to its tracks. and then plunged
wildly through windows and doors to the pitch-black green. Visions
of Henry Beattie dead by his own hand flashed before every mind,
and for a moment the sensation was indescribable. Tt needed but this
to complete the day. Men ran madly about hurling questions at
one another and getting no answers. Then they suddenly stopped
and laughed hysterically, The jailer was fumbling at the iron doors
and by his side, with placid, unharmed brow, stood the prisoner, A
dozen yards away an overambitious phatographer picked up his in-

fernal machine and walked off, well satisfied with his thoughtless
work:.
]

sat another

sharp crack as of a

Little Hope of Succeastul Append.

Unlegs a higher court snatches him hack from the faws of
Beattle will go to the electric chulr hetween sunrise and sunsat
24, less than three months henece, The prospect befare him now 13 a settled
xloom without a rift. Condemned and sentenced In a day, there seems for
atm after this no other thing on earth ta do but pay the penalty of arimae,
Counsel wlll press the fAght on, 1t |s true, and will more desperataly than aver

sirfve to turp the tide. But there I8 no hape. #©ills of exceptions and prayers
foy

death, Hanry
of Novembar

ch:nh::':r_\‘J ¢an =tay no judgme ke this The trial Rius baén eminantly
tily and sfuare, and to tha prison has gone the henesit of évary doubht, tow=
sver small, aveén to the polnt of dra upon the gourt the condemnation of
those whao sat afar and ventured to their ignoratnce and inappreciation
with a show of exalted opinten. Mer the court gave to Henry Beattla
even more than was requires, but In its maroy llez now the z of his

aew hope, No ground for appeal Is left
g0 much yleided, no more cy
fonnd yesterday whe would
To all f{t ed a4 question of wa

Whe

dented and
sioeexatully o J

chitnee in u

and dayvs and

th
Sep)

(el

tlon ror courts
Far the present the prisoner, under heavy Runrd, stays in the Hitle county
jufl. Such opportunity to g hig famlily will he =i v im as the court, in g
diseretion, may declde, hier will be no extrao navy spri = and, on
the other hand, no inhumun denials, I cell s plaln, but nfortable as

oalls g0, Ho may eat smd sia
from the outslda world. Lat

he wills. snd now snd then have a visitor

oved to Rlchmond under county

supervision. The Supreme Co firgt week of No 1har, and will
fear the case at once, 1§ 1t unfuavor as all expect, tha will
then go to the de the penltentiary, to lao it untll
his last day dawns,
The Sonnding of Deattle's T

Pitifully the hour came with sorrow to all degradation and
misery toa few. It had been a day of mighty argument ¢~ most hrilliant
ever heard in Virginia courts. Threughout marning Smith had pleadad
with masteryy skill and hiad magnine v 4 hopeless fght, Ualng
avery art of the tralned and accomplished . he had made of hiz weak
cage more than any man had believed possihle, Among the spectators many

sat in astonlshment, and before

1t was Jdone began them

1o feel n doube,

Waould {t ha llkewlse with the Jury Old hande ut the game, w had oftan
staked and rarely lost on simll ne wera willing to admit the possi-
hility. [t seemed that oot br the ks of 4 defense the prizonar wis,
after all, construeting a wedge thut might yvot win hisn freedoin or at l#ast a
tew trinl,

But in {ts hox the

Jury sat stolld. looking and Hstening, bul not AwWayed,

Smith spent his force, und 'Wendenhurg tosk his p bar.  In &

bolore the

(Continued on Elght Page,) iContinund on Minth Page.)
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